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JENNIE RAYMOND’S FATHER. 


BY MRS. M,. A. DENISON. 


i 


«Q, mother, mother!” cried a voice of anguish, | 
“our darling can’t be dying !” 

“Yes, Jennie, I think she is,” replied the hag- | 
gard woman, who sat gazing with strained eye- 
palls into the little white face. 

“Q, mother! she must not die. 
God to spare her.” 

“What for? To be cursed with a drunken 
father, as you have been, my poor child? To be 
beaten, and starved, and made ashamed day after 
day for the parent who gave you being? No; 
bitter as the cup is, I do not ask that it may pass 
away. And yet—O, my baby! O, my poor, lit- 
tle, forsaken, dying baby! ask God to save your 
father,” she sobbed, as the tears gushed from her 
faded eyes and wet the face of the child, now 
rapidly changing to a clayey ghastliness, that 
made its pretty features look pinched and gray— 
its soft, blue eyes cold and stony. 

Mother and daughter sat in a room the coun- 
terpart of many already well-known by frequent 
description—a drunkard’s home. Desolate and 
dark it was within. Jennie crouched at her 
mother’s knee, her hands folded, her strained 
gaze fastened upon the dying child. Mrs. Ray- 
mond, the mother, had never known poverty or 
want before marriage. She was a slender, hand- 
some woman, the stamp of patient sadness mak- 
ing her face so mournful that words were never 
needed to tell her grief. Desolate and dark it 
was without. The rain fell, the wind blew, short, 
sharp gusts rattled the shutters, and down the 
chimney the heavy drops fell upon a smouldering 
fire, that reddened now and then among the 
dead ashes. There were but few tokens of com- 
fort in that room—the cradle was broken, the 
chairs were rickety, the floor was carpetless, the | 
windows uncurtained, while on the table a loaf of 
brown bread and the remnants of herring told how 
poorly their wants were supplied. 

The little child in the mother’s lap breathed 
shorter and shorter. A brief hour passed, and 
she was no longer among the living. 

“Mother, did you know it?” whispered Jennie, 
looking up in pale, hushed awe. ‘‘The baby is 
dead.” 

“Yes, child, as I knew that the light of my 
own life went with it,” cried the woman, in an un- 
natural voice, and turning, she laid the beautiful, 
still body in its broken cradle, and bending her 
head upon her hands, rocked to and fro, to and 
fro, moaning, but tearless. 

At school on the following day, the name of 
Jennie Raymond was called, and, as had become 
usual of late, the answer rang out, 

“Absent.” 

“It seems to me Miss Raymond is exceedingly 
remiss, of late,” exclaimed the teacher, with some 
asperity. ‘I shall have to send her in a lower 
class if she can’t keep up with her studies better 
than this.” 

“I wish she would,” whispered an over-dressed, 
proud-looking girl. ‘‘Her father is a common 
drunkard. 1 don’t want her in our class.” 


“She is just as good as you are,” retorted 
Emily West, her classmate; then springing to 
her feet, she exclaimed, ‘‘I know the reason why 
Jennie Raymond is absent; her little sister Mary 
died last night.” 


Pray, pray} 





The school-room was very quiet as this an- 
nouncement fell on the thoughtless girls. The 
teacher’s cheek flushed a little, and a look of sor- 
tow softened her cold gray eyes. They all knew 
with what almost worshipful affection Jennie 
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JENNIE KAYMOND'S FATHER, 


Almost every one of my readers knows the} ‘Really, Mjlly White, that’s quite an effort,” 
awful import of death. It may be an angel of said one of the girls, ‘‘only you should have 
mercy, closing the eyes to sorrow, deafening the | quoted, 
ears to all strife and discord, stilling the pains of | 
anguish, giving the tortured heart a peace that | 
cannot be broken, still there is a solemnity that. Always embellish your sermons, Miss White.” 
greets the senses on the very threshold where | “Thank you. 1 will leave the embellishment 
death is, be it in the hovel or the palace. Much to you; the question is, what shall we do?” ; 
more sad it is, if a guest in the home where in- | “Go and get Jennie Raymond's father to sign 
temperance has stripped, away every comfort. ‘the pledge ; there he is, over there.” 

Everybody has seen at some time the little, Milly White turned pale. It was not so easy, 
white face covered with the cradle sheet, and the | #/ter all, to do, as to talk. Yes, over there, in 
small coffin on the table in the centre of the the soft June sunlight, leaning listlessly against 
room, the chairs ranged decently, the silent | the fence, his hands in his pockets, his appear- 
mourners, too intimate with sorrow to weep nce that of a man who is too much broken to 
noisily, the mute glances—has heard the sup- | care for himself, and too degraded to be cared 
pressed cry, the low prayer, the whispered con- | for, almost, was Mr. Raymond, once the proud, 
solation. | fastidious, elegant James Raymond. 

The drunkard’s wife had strained every nerve | ‘Father says he romembers when he kept 
to provide a decent funeral for the child ; bad sold | store,” said one of the girls in a whisper, ‘‘and 
the last of her silver spoons to buy the little| lived in as good a style as we do.” 
coffin, had borrowed suitable mourning garments,| ‘And my mother says,” murmured another, 
and even procured a band of black crape to tie | Sotto voce, ‘‘that he was once called gentleman 
about the rusty hat of the man who had once been | James, he was so particular. Look at him,— 
kind and loving, and a gentleman. He sat| Who would think it?” 
silently beside his wife, nor once raised his head | ‘‘How can he be so brutal ?” exclaimed another, 
as the ceremonies went on. He felt a sort of |-With an expression of strong disgust. ‘Poor 


“ ‘Act, act in the living present, 
Heart within and God o’crhead.’ 





loved her little sister. They had seen her lead- 
ing her along with the care of a mother, and 
whatever Jennie wore, little Mary was always 
neatly and prettily dressed. They knew that 
Jennie was happier by the side of this pretty little 
blue-eyed child than when with the girls at their 
play, and that she always carried between the 
leaves of her school book a tiny white curl that 
was the dearest of her treasures, for it came from 
baby Mary’s head. Yes, for the time, this an- 
houncement hushed every ungenerous thought, 
and threw over the whole school the sweet influ- 
ences of pity and mercy. 


sullen shame at his degradation, for he was noble| Jennie! I should think she would die with 

to look at, and possessed many superior qualities. | Shame.” 

|He took Jennie’s hand at the grave, and drew| ‘‘Well, do you intend to 

her more closely to his side, sobbed a little when 

the pretty form was lowered, and gave his trem- 

bling arm to his wife as they left the graveyard. 
That night he raved in the drunkard’s fearful 

| delirium. 


“ *Act, act in the living present,’ 





or not?” cried Anne Willis, mischievously. 

“Yes, give me time. I do intend to act,” said 
Milly White, catching her breath, though, and be- 
ginning to tremble. 

“0, Milly! I was only in fun, of course I 
didn’t think you'd do it.” 

‘But I will do it. I am in earnest in this 
work. I didn’t join to have a good time, picnics, 
and processions, and celebrations. I hope we 


| “T tell you what, girls, we must be doing some- 
| thing. Our society is formed, we are all pledged, 
jo now remember what Mr. Edwards told us— 
we shall only prosper in proportion to our 
| efforts to help the cause.” 





none of us did. I shall certainly go, but I don’t 
want to go alone. Who of you will go with 
me ?” 

There was utter silence. To be seen speaking 
to such a dreadful drunkard! Perhaps he would 
grow savage and turn upon them. But Milly’s 
determination inspired them. Thanks to her con- 
sistent character, they knew she never, in school 
phrase, ‘‘backed out” of an undertaking, and 
presently one said, timidly, 

“Tl go,” and another, ‘‘I too,” till some four 
or five arranged themselves to follow their 
leader. 

James Raymond looked stupidly before him, 
seeing the pretty village girls coming straight 
towards the house. He shifted his position that 
they might pass, but it was he they wanted. 

“Mr. Raymond,” said a soft, low voice, that 
trembled though it was resolute, ‘‘we girls all 
wantiyou to do something for us.” 

Mr. Raymond—not ‘‘Jim”—not ‘‘Raymond”— 
he gook one hand slowly from one pocket, and 
| pulled his hat from its tipsy bend, down lower on 
his forehead. His self-respect had been ap- 
pealed to. ; 

‘Something for you, little ones, well,” he said, 


_| slowly, almost distinctly, ‘“‘what can I do for 


you?” i 
‘We thought that may be now, now that little 
Mary is buried,” said Milly, striking a happy-im- 
pulse, ‘tyou would sign this;” and she held out 
| @ paper. ' ig 
| ‘‘Now little Mary was buried”—she had struck 
| the right chord in that jangling harp of. his na- 
jture. Like a flash it came over hin:—the empty 
| cradle, the silent home, the sad wile, the grave 
| over which the living herbage had not yet crept. 
| In his bleared eyes large, hot tears were gather- 
|ing. Inward and outward he began to shake like 
;& man with the ague. Something all at once 
| smote his whole being; a tide of recollections 
| rushed through his brain, quivering, and surging, 
jand tingling in the body of the death, he carried 
| with him. He gathered himself up, bit his lip, 
‘drew his coat sleeve over the hot eyes, took the 
paper in his two unsteady hands, and on it large 
blots of tears fell heavily—staining the paper 
| purely, thank God! 
‘*This ! it’s, it’s a pledge, eh?” 
“Yes, O, do sign it!” cried Milly. ‘‘Do sign 
lit, Mr. Raymond,” cried the young voices in 
chorus. He looked down in the blue eyes lifted 
up to him—O! they were like his poor little 
| downceast Jenny’s, his own dear little girl—his 
| pride, if she was the pride of that foul and out- 
| cast thing—the drunkard. He tried to speak— 
‘again—and yet again—his hands relaxed, the 
| paper fell to the ground—he turned, and leaning 
against the old elm tree, sobbed like a child. 
| The girls were all crying, every one of them. 
| Some turned away, but Milly kept her post, and 
sadly picked up the paper. Presently the storm 
was spent. He wiped his eyes slowly, composed 
|his quivering lips, held out his shaking hand. 
Milly knew what it meant. The better angel, 
' the Spirit of God had triumphed. Her heart beat 
| almost to suffocation, as she cried, rapturously, 
| «OQ! Mr. Raymond, you are going to sign it!” 
| “Yes, child, Pll sign it, and ll keep it, too, 
| God above helping me,” was his solemn answer. 
‘‘And may Heaven that sent you, bless you,” he 
| added, in a smothered voice. 


| The victory was won! 








“Jennie Raymond,” called the teacher, reading 
| from a small book. 
| “Present !” 
| And the lips that said it smiled—they were 
| ruby lips, fresh with health and beauty, and. the 
blue eyes danced, and the merry, ‘mirthsome 
glances roved from face to face. 

‘‘What lovely dimples Jenny Raymond has,” 
mentally said the girl who on another occasion 
had declared that nobody wanted her there. ‘‘I 
never thought Jennie was so handsome.” 

‘‘When are you going in your new house, 
Jennie 2” asked one ‘of the school-fellows, as the 
two walked home. 

“O, in a month or two; let’s go round and 
see it.” 

‘Father says it’s the best planned house in 














THE YOUTH’S 


COMPANION. 








. town,” said Jennie’s friend, as they walked| Bridget shook her head with sympathizing per- 
through the nicely painted rooms. | plexity; while Mrs. Lewis hastily brushed off 
‘Why, what’s this!” and she stopped to read | the flour, and pulled down her sleeves. It cost 


on a panel in the room intended for the library, 
aieenies the pit from which thou wast digged.” \her more effort to smooth away the vexed look 


“Father was not always a prosperous man,” | that Georgiana’s behavior had brought to her 
said Jennie, in a low voice, as the scene on the| face, but she did it, and entered the parlor. 
night of the baby’s funeral came freshly before | Here a new mortification awaited her; the parlor 
her, ‘‘and once he was intemperate. iets on beheld. 

. Her friend did not reply, but remembered hav- | tage rg-tengate 


: | Georgie has gone out, Dr. Conrad,” said she, 
» 2 fi | 8 g' ’ ’ 
ing heard her father say that four years ago abel be sally to San sou 


James Raymond was the worst drunkard in town, | courteously. 
‘*but,” he added, ‘‘nobly has he redeemed him-| call.” ; 
self, and if he keeps on as he is going, we shall| “I should be happy to await her return, but I 
send him to the State Legislature, next year.” —_| go out in the ten o’clock train, and must beg you 


. |to excuse me. I called to say good-by, and take 
Reader, throw your glance back to the fireless, | : : 
gloomy, black, omperel room, with a dead child | 8°™e books which she assured me she had read 


therein—a broken-hearted mother, and a young| and would have in readiness for me.” 

girl bearing the shame of her father’s iniquity—a| ‘And she expected you?” Mrs. Lewis could 
drunkard blaspheming in the dead of night, foam-| 54 no farther; her flushed face said the rest. 

ing at the mouth, straggling with demons, feeling | “Give yourself no uneasiness on my account, 


the flames of hell, while yet a living man; and| Joa . 
then look with me to-day upon this stately home, | Mrs. Lewis,” entreated the young man, politely. 
“I can at least look for the books. They must 


this well-planned garden, rich conservatory, and | 

rooms full of the luxuries of life. Behold Jennie, | be in this closet,” and she stepped to it, in all 

@ woman now, beautiful and pg yp Sage a | haste to look for them. But there was to be no 

pale, and with many a thread of silver glistening end of vexation upon this unhappy morning; the 
her hair, yet h the possession of a lov- P ’ 

ion ens indeed, 4 door stuck and hung unaccountably. 


ing, upright husband, a Christian as well as . . 
temperate man, looked up to, beloved, honored.| ‘‘Let me assist you, exclaimed the polite young 
Do you wonder that ina sacred place the little} man, suiting the action to the word, and placing 
= " ogg ed — = sage. a = a firm hand on the obstinate knob, he threw the 
childish eyes, that lovely, pleading voice, ; ‘ k : 
sduiiiing goonies? Look = our picture, and | door ne with a jerk that sent Miss Georgiana 
then think of the results—God’s image raised up| spinning out of the closet like a spring Jack out 
|of a box. O! the ludicrous figure she made, 


from the dust—God’s children saved from igno- 
| her hair hanging loose from her comb, angry tears 











rance, and crime, and reproach, God's work sent 


forward with an impetus that will never stop on|. | 3 * 
this or the other side of eternity—and go thou|' her eyes, and an old cotton handkerchief o 


and do likewise. Go thou and be a worker in | her head, while confronting her stood the ad- 
God's great vineyard. Go thou, and under His | mired, the handsome doctor, whose attentions had 
guidance save immortal souls. | been so flattering. He was making a superhuman 
| effort to restrain his mirth, and politeness might 
| have conquered, if Mrs. Lewis had not broken 
| into a peal of laughter, that the flying Georgiana 
Saae eenene nt AND THE TRUS | heard echoed by a manly, but irresistibly hearty 

 cadtinnation. Never did slip-shod feet make 


“Georgiana! Georgiana !” : . , 
a ‘ : : 2 ime vase, nor did Mrs. Lewis 
The decision with which the last call was in- | better time up s staircase, 


toned brought out a pretty, but far from tidy, | a after fail wad cage conan meen eee, By 
: . |a sly allusion to Dr. Conrad’s call. 
young lady from the sly corner in which she Was | Ah poor Georgie!” thought the doctor, as 
ge Saal a. vo ,|he sped towards the station, and then came a 
theory gfe Paget agget ae an. % = pend sounding peal of mirthfulness, ‘‘Poor girl!” he 
day. Look at this — will you! W as there | went on, ‘‘did she think I should mind her being 
ever such a mess? Get your broom this moment. | os wach? Ab, esl bat 8 do wed hee ddan 
ay Lr ene pene ony untidiness and thoughtlessness of her mother’s 
Ste ” 
ag ’ abhi Georgie trailed herself comfest. Geed-by? odded be, hell pensively, 
whey iy callergene hee \**but better so than if I had betrayed feelings 


across the room, with lowered brows and under} ‘ “ 
He washed cut. Gas aaavereiion that your sweet face was fast leading me to? 
shec ° y . e 
PP 88 ~ | Now, whenever he told this story, he added 
“O! you do try me so, child. Look at that . 
” |another, which he always related with great 
torn dress. lies 
. " | gusto. 
“Work! work!” muttered Georgie. ‘Nelson | ® ° - P 
. 6 * ‘‘One Monday morning,” he would begin, ‘‘just 
says pa ought to keep me like-a lady. A 
I — 7 -,, | a8 | was about leaving Bangor, I went to call 
“‘Nonsense! your cousin fills your head with , 
, . : upon a young lady whom I had met several times 
silly compliments, and you are fool enough to be- 3 ‘ . 
iten diene | during my stay in that city. As her father was 
eve them. 
ghee ‘ | reputed to be wealthy, and they kept a number 
Georgiana’s fair face flushed, but she did not| : 
of servants, I supposed that she would be quite at 
deny the charge. 4 : 
. . . leisure, but when I was shown into the parlor 
She had just commenced putting i ; ae 
: she had just swept it, and was flourishing her 
order when a ring at the door bell startled her, j et : 
“ | duster with skilful, I thought, graceful alacrity. 
and she ran to peep through the blind. ‘O, ; 
a , a I felt so awkwardly conscious that I had chosen an 
mercy on me!” she exclaimed, ‘‘it’s Dr. Con- Ss So : - 
. . unfortunate time for my first call, that I actually 
rad. I wouldn’t have him see me at work for the 2 : 
¥ blushed. She had not heard me enter, for she 
whole world. How I look, too, with that great wee ' 
a ” was singing sweetly, and stood with her back 
slit in my dress, and, Ral 
towards me. “Thank fortune, she is as presenta- 


‘Yes, sirr, Miss Georgiana’s at home, sirr , ray? 
te : a *| ble as a morning rose,’ thought I, admiringly, ‘but 
walk in,” answered Bridget, throwing the parlor ie 
when I venture to speak her name she will either 


door wide open; then recovering from her sur- . 
ps Stites Py ..|scream, run away, or faint.’ Just then she 
prise at the empty parlor, Bridget drew a chair pont i ae seit ion Man 
‘ ss 2 al e ye. 
from the confused heap in the centre of the room, ane + ae 18 y 3 y oe ” 
face lighted with a happy smile of recognition, 


and civilly asked the young man to sit down. 
iy y ns pages she drew off her old glove, and extended her 
‘“‘She’s stepped out. I'll go call her, sir. : , 
‘ hand cordially, and without a shadow of affecta- 
The shadow of a smile curled the young doc-| . 
tor’s expressive mouth, and danced in his keen|"°" 88ve Me 4 cent and oat down near me, 
: ‘ quietly removing the white handkerchief. which 


eyes. He had heard the rustling of garments and si : q 4 
the slamming of doors which preceded his en- sessened ev eanondlty Candies Sate, an eve che 
sat, talking as only she could talk, without one 


trance, and thought, uneasily, ‘‘I shall lose that | : 
: |word of apology, or one deprecating glance 


train while Miss Lewis is making her toilette.” : 
“Miss Georgian! Miss Georgian!” sounded | around the disordered room. I hope I shall be 


from afar, and echo answered,—gian, gian! and | pardoned, but I made an unmercifully long call. 

there was silence. I could not get away,” laughed the doctor. 
“Then Mrs. Lewis's voice was heard in softer, | “Why, I had aorer eae such a perfect lady be- 

but firmer accents; “Georgiana! Georgiana !” | fore. Now I think the true reason of her self- 
No answer. possession was, that she did not feel ashamed of 
“Dear, dear,” exclaimed the flurried mother. | 5¢ occupation, and for that I honored her, and 

“Do Bridget run up stairs and find her, I can’t’ shall continue to as long as I live. 

leave this baking.” Mrs. P. P. Bonney. 
Away tramped the willing feet, while Mrs. ta 


Lewis eyed dubiously the pile of unwashed dishes SKEPTICAL SAILOR CONVINCED. 
she had left. 


A careless sailor, on going to sea, replied to his 
‘“‘Miss Georgian’s out intirely, ma’am; she’s | 


— brother in words like these : 
: : ‘ ,..|  **Tom, you talk a great deal about religion and 
not in her chamber, nor ayther in the attics; I've) p 
been to the top of the house, jist.” 


rovidence; and if I should be wrecked, and a 
| ship were to heave in sight and take me off, I 

“Run down the orchard lane, do, and call once | suppose you would call it a merciful providence, 
more.” Bridget obeyed to the letter, and came| It’s all very well; but I believe no such thing. 
back breathless. | These things happen, like other things, by mere 


. , ‘ ._ ,,| chance, and you call it Providehce—that’s all.” 
‘‘She’s beyont the hearing of me, ma’am, thin.” f{e went upon his voyage, and the case he put 


‘‘Who wants her, Bridget ?” | hypothetically was soon literally true; he was 
“The strange doctor, ma’am, the fine tall man| wrecked, and remained npon the wreck three 
wid the black hair all over his head.” | days, when a ship appeared, and, seeing the sig- 
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the parlor in 




















words to you came in a moment into my mind, 
like a bolt of thunder, of which I have never got 
rid; and now I think it no more than an act of 
common gratitude to give myself up to Him who 
pitied and saved me.” 
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AN AUTOGRAPH QUILT. 


I was visiting in Vermont not long since, in a 
eggeen little town among the Green Mountains. 

he people there are very patriotic, and have 
sent, O! so many of their best and bravest men 
to the army! The saddest part of it is that a 
great many of them will never return again to the 
dear homes they left, and to the loving hearts 
that mourn their loss so deeply. Still, their 
friends are not sorry they went. So they are all 
doing something for their country’s cause, and 
the children are helping with willing hands. 

But what pleased me most of all was their 
‘‘autograph quilts,” to be sent to the hospitals. 


“block.” Each ‘‘block” has a white centre, and 
on it is written, with indelible ink, the name, age, 


that the little girl may choose. ‘Fight the good 


on the quilts I saw. 


wept” for her verse. 


Each little girl, having procured a pattern so that 
all may be of the same size, pieces a ‘‘square” or 


and place of residence of the little giver, and also 
a motto, verse of Scripture, or any sentiment 


fight of faith,” “‘We are praying for you,” ‘‘In 
God is our trust,” **O do not be discouraged,” 
and many other similar expressions were written 
One dear little girl of four 
years, after stitching away patiently for hours at 
the unusual work, had finished it, and then she 
asked her mother if she might not have ‘Jesus 
Of course it was written 


EE 


the storm. Do not, for my sake, venture ont jn 
it; it can do no good.” 

“Better that, Amy, than the storm within, | 
must go; do not detain me.” 

“You may regret it to-morrow, father.” 

‘‘That is my own lookout. Let me alone, Amy 
you can do no good.” al 
He was bent on going, then, and she must yield, 
O for some power stronger than her own to kee 
him back! His hand was on the door—that once 
passed, and she dared not think what might hap. 
pen. Should she speak again, and thus bring his 
anger upon herself? It was a trying moment 
but the asked-for strength was given, and words 
were put into her mouth. In a low, tremuloys 
voice, she said: 

‘*Vengeance is Mine; I will repay, saith the 
Lord.” 

Her father let go the latch, and, sinking into g 
chair, buried his face in his hands in deep emo. 
tion. Soon the struggle was over. When he 
lifted up his head he was calm again. 

‘“‘Amy,” he said, ‘‘you have saved me. No 
words but those could have had such power to 
turn me back from evil. My mother repeateg 
them to me when I wasachild. Her pale face as 
she urged me always to bear them in mind, rose 
up before me as they fell thus from your lips, 
after so long atime. Had I passed the door just 
now, I feel that I should not have entered it again 
an innocent man. You have thus, through the 
blessing of God, kept me from the commission of 
a great crime. Will you not make it your con- 
stant prayer that, in the future, I may not be 
overcome of my evil temper, but that, through 
the power of God, I may become a changed 
man?” 

Great thankfulness filled Amy’s heart that she 
had withstood the temptation to remain silent, 
and bad been strengthened to do even the little 
that she was able to keep back her father from 
evil. 

‘Blessed are the peacemakers, for they shall 
be called the children of God.”—S. S. Visitor, 
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THE STUDENT AND HIS BEAR. 


under her name, and so it reads, ‘‘Lily B., aged 
four years. ‘Jesus wept!” 

I fancied the scene in some distant hospital 
when that quilt should cover a poor emaciated 
sufferer. I see him lifting it with his trembling 
hands and looking over the names and sentiments 
written there. The old fire comes back into his 
eye as he reads the stirring, hopeful words. His 
heart grows strong again at this proof that the 
soldier is not forgotten at home. All at once he 
sees, ‘Lily B., aged four years. ‘Jesus wept.’ ” 

“Four years—yes, that is just the age of my 
own little girl—bless her little heart! How I 
would love to see her now! I wonder if she 
ever thinks of her poor papa?” Then his pale 
lips quiver a little, and a moisture fills his eyes 
for a moment. He looks at it again, ‘‘ “kesus 
wept.’ Why that is the very first verse my little 
girl ever learned for a Sabbath school lesson. 
How well | remember it!” And the soldier's 
eyes again fill with tears, and he closes them 
wearily, and lies back on his pillow, and recalls 
the time when his darling little girl sat on his 
knee and asked him to teach her a ‘‘verse” for 
the Sabbath school. He recalls, too, the affect- 
ing history of which those words form a part. 
He thinks of the dear, loving Saviour who shed 
those tears at the grave of Lazarus, and the 
thought comes home to him, ‘‘Perhaps this sym- 
pathizing Saviour is looking at me in my loneli- 
ness, and cares for me, too.” The soldier had 
almost forgotten Jesus in camp, but now, in the 
hospital, those words bring the dear Saviour 
back again to his memory, and he resolves 
always to love Him. He tries to pray, too, and 
his lips whisper words of prayer, too low and 
weak for the nurse who sits by him to hear, but 
loud enough to be heard in heaven. Then, at 
length, the man sleeps, and the nurse notices his 
thin finger pointing to a place on the quilt before 
him, and, looking at it, reads, ‘‘Jesus wept.” 

And so the poor sick soldier is comforted at 
the thought of what the children are doing for 
the soldiers, and of his own little girl and of his! 
far-off sweet home, and still more at thought of | 
the loving, pitying Saviour, of whom these blessed 


On a certain day in 1847 a large hamper 
reached Oxtord, per Great Western Railway, and 
was in due time delivered, according to its direc- 
tion, at Christ church, consigned to a gentleman 
well known in the university for his fondness for 
natural history. He opened the hamper, and the 
moment the lid was removed out jumped a crea- 
ture about the size of an English sheep dog, 
covered with long, shaggy hair, of a brownish 
color. 

This was a young ‘bear, born on Mount Leba- 
non, in Syria, a few months before, who had now 
arrived to receive his education at our learned 
university. The moment he was released from 
the hamper he made the most of his liberty, and 
the door of the room being opened, he rushed 
down the cloisters. Service was going on in the 
chapel, and, attracted by the pealing organ, or 
from some other motive, he made for the chapel. 
As he arrived at the door the stout verger hap- 
pened to come thither from within, and the mo- 
ment he saw the impish-looking creature that was 
running into his domain, he made a tremendous 
flourish with his silver wand, and darting into the 
chapel, ensconced himself in a tall pew, the door 
of which he bolted. 

Tiglath Pileser (as the bear was called,) being 
scared by the wand, turned from the chapel, and 
scampered frantically about the large quadrangle, 
putting to flight the numerous parties of dogs, 
who, in those days, made the spot their afternoon 
rendezvous. 

After a sharp chase, a gown was thrown over 
Tig., and he was with difficulty secured. During 
the struggle he got one of the fingers of his new 
master into his mouth, and began vigorously 
sucking it, with that peeuliar noise for which 
bears are remarkable. Thus was he led back to 
the student’s rooms, walking all the way on his 
hind legs, and sucking the finger with all his 
might. , 

A collar was put round his neck, and Tig. be- 
came a prisoner. His good nature and amusing 
tricks soon made him a favorite with the under- 
graduates; a cap and gown were made, (to the 


words are written, ‘Jesus wept.” 


S. 


S. Visitor. 
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“BLESSED ARE THE PEACEMAKERS.” 


the wayside, than without. 
quiet, uncomfortable meal, for fierce passion 


was so Amy Brown could not be at rest. 
knew the cause. 


Sh 


upon himself—he might have borne that—but th 


in order. 
his thoughts from it, but all in vain. 


angry, passionate motions. She knew what h 
was when his evil temper got the mastery, and sh 


sank within her. 


” 





clien Naitin teeta 3 ite of bh }nal of his distress, came to his relief. He re- 
Ts. Mews laughed in spite of her annoy-' turned, and, in relating the case, said to his 
ances. ‘‘O! it’s Dr. Conrad; well, well, how | brother, | 


can I spend time to go in?” “OQ, Tom, when that ship hove in sight my | 


temper,” came to her. 
strength to do right. 
‘‘Where is my hat, Amy ?” asked her father. 


Would not some of my little readers like to 
make an ‘‘autograph quilt” for the soldiers ?— 


It was a dark and dismal night, and yet scarcely 
less dreary inside the little cottage that stood by 
Supper had ended; a 


were at work in her father’s breast, and while it 


Her father had been deeply in- 
jured by an unprincipled man in the neighborhood. 
It was in such a way as not only to bring trials 


little cottage might have to be sold, and then all 
he had provided for his only daughter, in case of brought into his room and chained to the 
his death, would be lost to her. The thought of post, where he remained quiet till daylight, then 
this was unbearable. Supper was over. Amy | 
was age the tea-things and putting the room | put his hind legs under the blankets. 
till her father sat thinking gloomily | 

over his wrong. She tried in many ways to turn 
At length 
he rose and paced up and down the room, with 


great scandal of the dons,) he accompanied bis 
master to breakfast and wine parties, where he 
contributed greatly to the amusement of the 
company, and partook of good things, his favorite 
viands being muffins and ices. He was in get- 
eral of an amiable disposition, but subject to fits 
of rage, during which his violence was extreme; 
| but a kind word and a finger to suck soon brougit 
him round. 

He was most impatient of solitude, and woull 
s\ery for hours when left alone, particularly if 
was dark. On one occasion he was kept 
e | college till after the gates were locked, and there 
was no possibility of getting him out without the 
porter seeing him, when there would have been 
a fine of ten shillings to pay the next morning. 
e| Tig. was therefore tied up in the courtyard, but 


| his cries were so great that his master a 
d- 





| woke his master by licking his face, and presently 
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A BRAVE BOY. 
| Frank Wharton was as brave a boy as eve? 
e lived, and beneath his little grey roundabout there 
e beat the beart of a true soldier. I knew him 


feared the result. She felt that when his anger | well, for he came to my class at Sabbath school, 
was cooled he would be sorry for what he might | and is still my pupil. Beanie 
have done in a moment of passion, and her heart | Frank begged his mother hard to let him join 1 
Her mother’s last request, | Bucktail Regiment as a drummer boy, in 
‘Watch over your father, Amy, and try, by all| had an uncle who was first lieutenant. ; 
means in your power, to help him conquer his evil; Wharton, who would have gratified almost # 
She inwardly prayed for | other wish of her darling boy, 


When the war broke ov 


which 
But Mr. 


could not conser 
to this. They werea poor family. It was alway 
a struggle when the grocer’s bill came home, ® 


“It is such a dreary night, father. Listen to there were always plans for economy set aflost, 
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that never seemed to work. Mr. Wharton was | 
, tanner, and though industrious, was in poor) 
health. When the call for three years’ men was | 
made, his first impression was to put down his) 
name upon the roll of honor ; but thoughts of his | 
wife and son restrained him. Months passed | 
away; disasters fell upon our arms by land and 
sea; and then there came a draft for troops. 
Almost the first name drawn out of the wheel was 
that of Thomas Wharton. He did not claim ex- 
emption, as more healthful men had done; but 
he bravely kissed his wife and child, and went 
away. Then Frank all at once became a man— 
not in height, for he is scarcely four feet now; 
and not in his apparel, for still he wears the 
faded roundabout. But he crushed down the 
longing in his heart to leave home and mother 
for the battle-field; and as he could not be a 
drummer boy, a kinder fortune made him a hero | 
in the humble walks of daily duty. He got a 
situation in a wholesale hardware store, and yes- 
terday he told me that since the first of January 
he has been getting six dollars a week. His fa- 
ther is stillin the service, and at last accounts 
was under Sherman at Savannah. But I think 
that Frank was the hero of the household, and a 
prave, manly boy. 





A FRIGHT IN THE NIGHT. 


Cranford House was as lonely a place as it is 

ossible to conceive ; and it was my father’s cus- 
tom to drive down from London on a Saturday 
night, and to remain in Cranford till Monday 
morning. On one of these occasions he was ac- 
companied by his sister, Lady Granard ; and they 
arrived at Cranford on the afternoon of Saturday, 
bringing with them no servants, but trusting 
simply to the maids in charge of the house. 

My father’s favorite pointer—whose name. if I 
remember correctly, was Doll—accompanied them 
in the carriage. As she was a stranger to the 
servants at Cranford, she attached herself exclu- 
sively to her master. 

After enjoying the extreme quiet of the place, 
and rambling about the garden, they retired 
for the night. The perfect silence contrasted 
strongly with the bustle and stir of the streets of 
the metropolis which had so recently greeted 
them, and Lord Berkeley soon sunk to sleep, 
Doll lying on his bed, as was her invariable cus- 
tom. He had slept undisturbed for some time, 
when his sleep was broken by a slight rustle out- 
sidethe door. On listening, he distinctly heard 
the slow and cautious sliding of a hand on the 
panels, as if feeling for the handle of the lock, 
and then the hand, for such it seemed to be, 
struck on the lock, and paused there as if in cau- 
tious suspense. The pistols he always carried 
when he travelled were lying loaded on a chair 
this bed; so, reaching out his hand, he seized 
one, and waited for what might follow. He had 
no light in his room, which was as dark as pitch. 

He could hear the handle of the door cautiously 
tun, then the door slowly rub over the carpet as 
itopened to admit the intruder. Light as the 
step was, he nevertheless was aware that it was 
approaching his bed. At that moment, remem- 
bering that Doll was the best and most watchful 
house dog possible, and wondering at her silence, 
he stretched out his left hand, the right holding 
the pistol pointed at the advancing object, to feel 
if she were awake. Awake she was, and con- 
scious, too, of the presence of the suspicious 
visitor; for her head was erect, her ears up, and 
her attention riveted. This puzzled her master, 
for he knew that she would have flown at any 
stranger. 

Suddenly, while his hand was on her head, 
thump went Doll’s tail on the bedclothes, and her 
ears subsided into their: recumbent position. 
There was no one in the house besides my father 
and his sister that the dog knew; so at once re- 
placing the pistol upon the chair, but with his 
strong right hand—and it was a very powerful 
one—ready for any required action, he sat up in 
bed, and waited the result. 

The almost noiseless step came on, till the 
light rustle that accompanied it proclaimed the 
object to be within reach. My father stretched 
out his hand, and in his grasp he seized his sis- 
ter’sarm. With a shriek she woke to conscious- 
ness. Lady Granard had been walking in her 
sleep; and but for Doll and my father’s knowl- 
edge of the dog’s fidelity, and his cool presence 
of mind, he might have killed his sister. The 
faithful, watchful, sagacious pointer had saved 
him from committing a frightful act. 


+> 


GOD’S PROVIDENCE. 


Sir Thomas Gresham, who built the Royal Ex- 
change, in London, was the son of a poor woman, 
who, while he was an infant, abandoned him in a 
field, By the providence of God, however, the 
chirping of a grasshopper attracted a boy to the 
spot where the child lay; and his life was, by this 
means, preserved. After Sir Thomas had, by his 
unparalleled success as a merchant, risen to the 
Pinnacle of commercial wealth and greatness, he 
chose a grasshopper for his crest: and becoming, 
under the patronage of Queen Elizabeth, the 
founder of the Royal Exchange, his crest was 
placed on the walls of the building in several 
Parts, and a vane, or weathercock, in the figure 


=e grasshopper was fixed on the summit of the 
wer, 





“A SHREWD DOG. 


At a convent where food was every day dis- | 
tributed to the poor, the portions were placed in | 
‘turncrig box, which worked in the wall. Every | 
one who came to receive this charity pulled the 

which hung near the box, and the share in-| 
‘ended for him was immediately passed forward. | 
A dog who had been often reduced to short com-_ 
mons, and who had observed the contrivance of 
the turnerig box, took it into his head to jump up 
and ring the bell, and then take possession of the 
which made its appearance. In this man- 








THE YOUTH’S COMPANION. 


ner he must have obtained his food for a long 
time, as the larceny was detected tor a consider- 
able while before the true culprit was discovered. 
It was considered such a good trick that the only 
punishment he received was a daily ration for 
life.—Stories of Dogs. - 


+> 


THE PEBBLE POLISHED. 


A man walking on the beach picked up a stone, 
and after examining it carefully, placed it in his 
bag, and carried it away. 

**What do you wantwith that common pebble ?” 
asked a stranger standing by. ‘‘It looks to me 
like any other stone of the shingle.” 

‘Wait until to-morrow,” replied the finder. 
Then he took it home, and cut, and ground, and 
polished it; and then it appeared a costly agate 
of true value, and the stranger purchased it for a 
large price. 

Never despise polished manners, or neatness of 
appearance. A character of truest worth is often 
mistaken when these are neglected. 








CHILDREN’S COLUMN. 





A CHILD’S THOUGHTS ABOUT SNOW. 
Look, mother, look, for the air 
Is full of falling flowers, 
Out in our little garden 
They wreathe in milk-white bowers, 


O, mother, they're falling softly 
Down from heaven so bright— 

The place where the shining angels 
Walk ever in fields of light. 

The happy home that I dream of 
When I've said my little prayer, 

You have told me often, mother, 
That flowers bloom always there. 


And so, when the trees in our orchard 
Are dead with the winter's blight, 
The apple-trees up in heaven 
Are waving all fair and white. 


And the little child-angels, at play 
Among the sweet bowers, in mirth 
Are shaking the apple-blossoms 
Down on the cold, bare earth. 
New York Evening Post. 


_—- 


THE FIRE-PROOF COTTAGE. 


A pair of busy little swallows proceeded to 
build a snug mud cottage by the side of a lime- 
kiln, people passing in and out all the time. 
Said Skylark, ‘‘How do you expect to rear your 
brood in safety ?” 

*‘Nobody molests us,” said Steel-blue. ‘‘Men 
know ‘that we are their friends. Who else brings 
the spring, I should like to know?” she added, 
with a consequential toss of her head. 

“IT guess the spring would come if you didn't, 
neighbor,” said Skylark. ‘*But [ am afraid your 
home will be too warm for you before you are 
done with it,”—and with a gay good morning she 
soared away to keep her appointment with the 
sun. 

Sure enough, just as Skylark had predicted, 
when the clay was dry, the heat of the kiln caused 
it to crumble down, and all their labor was lost. 
Again they went to work, and built it once again. 
Birds never waste any time in fretting, you know. 
But this time their success was no better, for it 
crumbled to pieces as soon as the first. 

“This will never do,” said Steel-blue to her 
pretty mate. ‘‘We must search about for some 
other building material. We will not abandon 
such a good, warm spot for every trifle,” and she 
nodded a small head resolutely. 

So the two birds set out on an exploring expe- 
dition, and this time brought a clay of a very dif- 
ferent sort, which, as the result proved, could 
stand fire. They built their nest of it, and took 
possession in high glee, to the great admiration 
of the workmen, who had watched their persever- 
ance in the midst of so many discouragements. 

You would think that such frivolous little heads 
as theirs would be quite turned by so much for- 
eign travel in the winter time, and that they would 
quite forget all the useful things they had learned 
before. But no sooner did they return the next 
year, and set about repairing the old homestead, 
according to custom, than they searched out the 
spot where the same clay was to be found, and 
all their plastering was done with it, instead of 
the kind that crumbled so easily. I cannot say 
whether they transmitted the knowledge to their 
descendants or not; but have some little doubt of 
the matter. For three years the nest was re- 
paired on the fire-proof plan, and after that the 
little owners came no more. Most likely they 
had been killed, and no heirs to theinestate were 
ever found.—Presbyterian. 
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FLIES. 

“Don’t let bubby catch that fly, please.” said 
little Alice; ‘hell kill it.” 

**And I hope he will,” cried Miss Jane; ‘I hate 
flies.” ‘‘Don’t you think the world is big enough 
for us and that fly, Miss Jane?” asked Alice. ‘‘It 
can go out doors and live.” ‘For my part, I 
don’t know what flies were made for,” cried Miss 
Jane, ‘‘unless to pester folks.” 

A word for flies. In the city did you never see 
squads of men cleaning the streets, picking up the 
rubbish and dirt, and carting it off? They do it 
to get rid of all the foul matter that would cause 
sickness and death. That is what the flies do. 
They are scavengers. They clean the air of a 
great many particles which it would be hurtful for 
us to breathe. And it is said that the house-fly is 
such a constant friend of man that if you find 
them on a coral reef or a desolate island it is a 
sure proof that people have been there or are not 
far off. The house-fly of Europe is different from 
ours, which begins to come. early in July. They 
are lively and sociable little creatures, rather pert 





and forward sometimes, when I wish they would | 
take up their quarters out rather than in-doors. 

But I cannot despise a fly, since God has put so 
much wisdom and skill in its poor little body. A 
fly, you see, has two eyes stuck in its head, and 
not moving round like your eyes. Spider's eyes 
are fixed, also; but then a spider has eight, and 
therefore can look eight ways, may-be to catch all 
the flies he covets. What is a poor fly to do, who 
can only look one way? I will tell you. A fly’s 
eye is made up of hundreds of little eyes, which 
are half balls, and are put to look every way, so 
that a fly can look sometimes through one and 
then the other; and then it has four thousand. I 
am sure it must be a very observing little crea- 
ture, and need not be caught by a spider at all. 

Then a fly can walk on the wall. Some think it 
has hooks on its feet; others say that it sticks on; 
and others, that it puts its foot down so that the 
air holds it on. However that may be, it has a| 
very curious foot. 

Flies, too, are tidy little things. Its bind and 
fore feet are said to have brushes on them, to 
comb and clean themselves with. Nor can you} 
look at a fly long without seeing it brushing its | 
head, smoothing down its wings, rubbing its feet, | 
and altogether making its toilet as carefully as 
any young lady. If God took such pains to make 
a fly, what must he not expect of us, who have 
minds to understand and hearts to love Him ?—| 
Child's Paper. 





MUSIC FOLIOS 
OF EVERY VARIETY OF 
STYLE AND PRICE, 
= 
OLIVER DITSON & CO.'S, 


li—tf 277 Washington Street. 





CARPETS—From the trade sales of the 15th and 16th inst. in 
New York. 100 pieces Tapestry Brussels for $2 per yard; All- 
Wool Ingrains for $1; Union Ingrains for 75 cents; also, Floor 
Oil Cloths, all widths, at reduced prices;—now opening and for 
sale by the NEW ENGLAND CarpPET Co., 75 Hanover street. 





CARPETS AT REDUCED PRICES —We have just received 
a few English Velvet and Medallion Carpets trom the recent sales 
—for sale at about half of former prices. New ENGLAND CARPET 
Co., 75 Hanover Street. 

CARPETS.—Don't pay the high prices. Several invoices just 
opened from the last trade sales, at the lowest reduced prices, by 
the NEw ENGLAND Carpet Co., 75 Hanover Street. 





PERRY DAVIS’ PAIN KILLER 
Has been used in severe cases of Cholera, and never has failed 
in a single case where it was thoroughly applied on the first ap- 
pearance ot the symptoms, 

The late Rev. Dr, Granger repeatedly expressed his belief that 
he owed his life to the timely use of Perry Davis’ Pain Killer, 
During his recent visit to the Missions in Burmah he had a se- 
vere attack of the Cholera, and was immediately relieved by the 
use of the Pain Killer. 

Rev, Manuel J. Gonsalves, writing from Portuguese Colony, 
July 1, 1857, says: 

“Your excellent medicine, the Pain Killer, has done great good 
among the exiles of Madeira. It is now, and has been for five 
years, the great family medicine with us. We have found it ex- 
cellent in fever and ague, in coughs, colds, dyspepsia, chronic 
and inflammatory rheumatism, croup, worms, piles, nervous 
headache, gravel, ete. The introduction of the Pain Killer has 
been a great blessing to the whole colony. 

Prices, 25 cts., 50 cts. and $1 per bottle. 


10—2w (33) 
G2" FOR THROAT DISORDERS AND COUGHS.—Brown’'s 
BRONCHIAL Trocuks are offered with the fullest confidence in 
their efficacy. They have been tloroughly tested, and maintain 
the good reputation they have justly acquired. 
These Lozenges are prepared from a Lighly esteemed recipe 
for alleviating BRONCHIAL AFFECTIONS, ASTHMA, HOARSENKESS, 














CABINET ORGANS. 





ONGRATULATE you on the introduction of a new musi- 
cal instrument, long wanted, and sure to tind its way into 
every household of taste and refinement. . 

L. M. GOTTScHaLK. 
As compared with Melod Har i &c., the Cabinet 
Organ is certainly superior in quality and volume of tone, 
while its power of expression can hardly be too highly 
praised. WILLIAM MAson. 
| weed of their class of which we have any knowledge. 
More THAN TWo HUNDRED EMINENT ORGANISTS. 





N every respect far ony toed to every thing of the kind I 
have seen, whether in Europe or America. 

GEO. WASHBOURNE MORGAN. 
N=" to a church organ, and that a good sized one, the best 
4\ instrument with which we are acquainted to accompany 

church song. New YORK MusIcat REVIEW. 
XCEEDS in my estimation every other instrument of this 

general class. THOMAS HASTINGS. 
HE favorable testimony of nearly every organist or pianist 
of note in this country, together with that of certain dis- 
tinguished foreign authorities, has forestalled our appre- 
ciative comments upon the excellence and value ot these 
careiully made instruments. New YorK WORLD. 


NCE hearing them will satisfy the most skeptical that they 
are just what the church has been waiting for. 
New YorK OBSERVER. 
EALLY very effective and beautiful instruments. 
R LOWELL MASON. 
G RAND accompaniment when the congregation sing. 
: RENAUS. 
VERY efficient church organ, brought within a small com- 
4\ pass, not easy to get out of order, and sold at a low price. 
New York EXAMINER. 
NEvEe seen anything of the kind which interested me so 
4) much. GuorGE F. Root. 
QURPASSES everything in this line I have seen, whether 
S French or American, JOUN ZUNDEL. 


CAUTION TO PURCHASERS. 

The high reputation of our Caninet ORGANS has frequently 
induced dealers to represent that other instruments are the 
same thing: that there is no essential difference between the 
Cabinet Organs and Organs with various names made by 
other makers. This is not true. The excellences of our Cabi- 
net Organs which have given them their high reputation are 
the result not merely of the superiority of their workmanship, 
but also, in large measure, of essential differences of con- 
struction, which, being patented, cannot be employed by other 
makers. These are essential to their better quality and vol- 
ume of tone and unrivalled capacity of expression. Whena 
dealer represents another instrument as the same thing as 
the Cabinet Organ, it is usually an attempt to sell an inferior 
instrument on which he can make a larger profit. 

*,* Fully descriptive Circulars sent free to any address. 

MASON & HAMLIN. 
Factories on Cambridge and Charles Streets. 
eo AND OFFICE, 274 WASHINGTON STREET. 





THE GREAT GERMAN 
HEILMITTEL 
WILL CURE 
COUGHS AND COLDS. 


THE 
G.'' Ga. 
HEILMITTEL 
WILL CURE 
CATARRH AND BRONCHITIS. 
HE 


THE 
G. G. 
HEILMI?TTEL 
WILL CURE 
CONSUMPTION IN ITS FIRST STAGES. 
and is the best Remedy for 
TUE 
For sale by all Druggists...........+ Price per Bottle, $2. 
WEEKS & POTTER, 
Druggists, 170 Washington Street, Wholesale Agents. 
Siw 
DR. POLAND’S 
WHITE PINE COMPOUND! 
The Great and Popular Remedy for 
COLDS, COUGHS, HOARSENESS, SORE THROAT, CROUP 
AND WHOOPING COUGH, 
Curps GRAVEL, AND ALL Kipnrey DisEaszs. 


There have been many severe cases in Boston and vicinity 
cured by the WHITE PINE COMPOUND, which can be referred 
to. Itis a reliable and speedy cure tor the Gravel. 

This medicinal preparation did not originate in an effort to get 
up an article lo SELL. Undoubtedly very many of the popular 
nostrums of the day were started for that purpose, and some 
have given their proprietors vast wealth. Not so with the White 





CouGus, CoLps, and Irritation or Soreness of the Throat. 
PUBLIC SPEAKEKS AND VOCALISTS will find them bene- 
ficial in clearing the voice betore speaking or singing, and re- 
lieving the throat after any unusual exertion of the vocal organs, 
having a peculiar adaptation to affections which disturb the or- 
gans of speech. Svld at 25 cents per box, by all dealers in Medi- 
cine. 9—4w 


HOME PRINTING OFFICES. 


PLEASURE AND PROFIT. 
PRICE OF OFFICES $15, $28, $40, $48, $71. 
SOMETHING FOR THE BOYS. 

Men and Boys are MAKING MonEY withthe LOWE PRESS, 
by which Cards, Labels, &c., are printed at a saving of 75 per 
cent. Some boys earn $2 per week besides attending school. 

Send for a Circular to the LOWE PRESS CO., 

ls—ly 23 Water Street, Boston. 








FOR COUGHS, COLDS AND CONSUMPTION. 


The VEGETABLE PULMONARY BALSAM is the most high- 
ly approved medicine ever discovered. It has stood the best of 
all tests, Time, having had an unprecedented sale ot nearly forty 
years. it is recommended by our best physicians, our most emi- 
nent citizens, the Press, the Trade, in fact by all who know it. 
For certificates, which can be given to almost any extent, see 
wrappers to each bottle. The Proprietors will cheerfully refund 
the money if not entirely satisfactory. Price 50 cents and $1; 
the large bottles much the cheapest. Be careful to get the genu- 
ine, which is prepared only by REED, CULLER & CO., Boston, 
and sold generally. 3—im 


KENNEDY’S BHEUMATIC LINIMENT. 


The attention of the public is called to this most excellent of 
all Liniments as a perfect and speedy cure of all the aches and 
pains that flesh is heir to. 

RHEUMATISM is caused by a stagnation of the fluids arising 
from checked perspiration—is cured by a few bottles of Kenne- 
dy’s Rheumatic Liniment. 

NEURALGIA, the king of all pain, is caused by an inflamma- 
tion of the nerves; is instantly cured by a few applications of 
Kennedy's Rheumatic Liniment. 

SPRALNS are caused by an over extension and a sudden re- 
action of the muscles; is cured by a few bottles of Kennedy's 
Rheumatic Liniment, equally goud tor man and beast. 

PLEURISY is an inflammation of the linings of the ribs—is 
cured by a few bottles of Kennedy's Rheumatic Liniment. 

BRUISES are caused by a sudden pressure of the flesh and 
smashing of the tissues; is instantly relieved by Kennedy's 
Rheumatic Liniment. 

CRAMP is a contraction of the muscles caused by a sudden 
stopping of the nervous fluid which prevents animal life having a 
= flow ; is cured by a few applications of Kennedy's Rheumatic 

niment. 

SORE THROAT AND HOARSENESS are caused by an un- 
natural dryness of the glands; wet a piece of flannel with Ken- 
nedy's Kheumatic Liniment, apply it on going to bed, and you 
will be well in the morning. 

HEADACHE and THROBBING OF THE TEMPLES is caused 
by pressure from insensible perspiration; is cured by a few ap- 
plications of Kennedy's Rheumatic Liniment. 

WEAKNESS UF THE BACK; follow the directions in the cir- 
cular around each bottle. 

FOR AN ULCERKATED SORE THROAT you will take one 
teaspoonful of the Linimeut and four teaspoonfuls of water, gar- 
gle the throat twice aday. In a few days it will be well. This 
one ope will be worth a dollur to yon. 

FOR BRONCHITIS and all inflammation of the throat, ton- 
sils and palate, with a dry, hacking cough, you will dilute the 
Liniment with four or five times its bulk of water, gargle the 
throat and swallow the moisture. THIs NEVER FAILS. It is good 
for Toothache, Earache, Swelled Face, inflammation of every 
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Pine Compound. 

In the winter of 1854-5, Dr. J. W. POLAND, then of Goffstown 
Centre, N. H., compounded a small quantity of medicine for a 
member of his tamily who was aftiicted with a disagreeable irri- 
tation of the throat. Knowing that White Pine Bark was usetul 
in cases of inflammation, he made that the BASis of his article. 
It was necessary to combine the Bark with other ingredients, to 
modify its action as an astringent. Of course it was an expert- 
ment. it would not injure—it might do good. The result was 
most surprising. A permanent cure was eflected within a week, 
and there has been no return of the difficulty for nine years, 
though it was of long standing. 

A second small quantity was prepared for a lady who had a 
bad cough, and -had raised some blood, and she was cured otf it. 
Two or three other individuals made a trial of it, and experienced 
a wonderful relief in throat difficulties. But with all these fiat- 
tering results, not a thought was entertained of ever putting it on 
sale, till several months had elapsed. 





TESTIMONIALS. 


A very large number of important testimonials have already 
been received from Physicians, Clergymen, Apothecaries, and 
indeed from all classes in society, speaking in the most flattering 
terms of White Pine Compound. 

Dr. Nichols, of Northtield, Vt., says :— 

“I find the White Pine Compound to be very efficacious, not 
only in coughs and other pulmonic affections, but also in affec- 
tions of the kidneys, debility of the stomach, and other kindred 
organs.”’ 

Rev. J. K. Chase, of Ramney, N. H., writes: 

“I have tor years regarded your White Pine Compound as an 
invaluable remedy, and can truly say I regard it as even more 
efficacious and invaluable thanever. 1 have just taken the Com- 
pound for a cold, and it works charmingly.” 

Kev. H. D. Hodge, of West Roland, Vt., who is also a physi- 


cian, says: 

“1 tind it (the Comp d) an ll 
eases.’ 

Says Mr. 8. 8. Boody, of the 14th Regiment, Massachusetts 
Heavy Artillery, at Fort Tillinghast: 

“The White Pine Compound effected a cure where a fellow was 
considered in a critical consumption by all who knew him. I can 
fully substantiate this by men in this Company who thought it 
folly for him to make atrial of it, In colds and coughs, men 
leave the care of the surgeon, wh2re treatment can be had tor 
nothing, and try the Whiie Pine Compound.” 

For sale by the Druggists. 

GEO. W. SWETT, M. D., Proprietor, 
49—3m 106 Hanover Street, Boston. 


THE GREAT FAMILY MEDICINE 


Of the Age, 


wee VEGETABLE PAIN KILLER. 
—2W 





t medicine in kidney dis- 








HENRIBE’S KAKALINE. 


FOR THE HAIR! 
FOR THE HAIR! 
Prepared from the Bark, Root and Flower of the Persian Pian, 
KAKALI. 

It is the identical preparation used by all the Eastern nations 
for the GRowTH and PreseRvATION of the Hair, and by its use the 
Hair retains its youthful lucuriance and color through life. 

One application will keep the Hair moist for several days, and 
retain it in any REQUIRED POSITION, without the aid of any other 
preparation. 

It will perfectly prevent the Hair from FALLING OFF, and 

uickly cause a new crop to come in, giving the whole a beauti- 
lly permanent dark tee appearance. 

It will Remove all , keep the Scalp Clean, and the 
Hair Sweet, Moist and Soft. 

It contains no oil, alcohol, or any other Sefgmeme Sparetionte, 
and is the MOST PERFECT HAIR DRESSING in the World! 


IT IS A LUXURY! IT IS A LUXURY TO USE IT! 
Sold everywhere. Price Fifty Cents. Wholesale Depot, No. 





kind. Every family should have a full supply for the winter. 
Manufactured by DONALD KENNEDY, Roxbury, Mass.— 
Price 50 cents. For sale by all Druggists. li—lyis 


46 
Cliff Street, New York Boston Agents— WEEKS & POTTER, 
and GEO. C. GOODWN & CO. 15—lyis 

















THE YOUTH’S COMPANION. 


"BOSTON, MARCH 16, 1865. 





Terms of the Companion. 


The price of the Companion is One Dollar and 
Twenty-five Cents a year, strictly in advance. 

When payment is delayed beyond the com-| 
mencement of the subscription year, One Dollar | 
and Fifty Cents will invariably be charged. 


LAURA BRIDGMAM. 
Many of our readers are familiar with the name 





deaf, dumb and _ blind. 


of needlework. 


the visit: 


light. 


to hear her ideas of Christ and heaven. 








THE YOUTH'S 


Irving, and held it toward the thinker. ‘‘No,”| 
says he, ‘tit is not a book.” Another one gave | 
him a stare in the face, but still he said, ‘*No, it! 
is not a look.” Suddenly Charlie rolled up his 
sleeves, and pretended to knead bread. ‘‘Yes,”| 
was the reply, ‘‘it is a cook.” | 

According to the rules of the game, Charlie | 
must have the next thought, which he said rhymed | 
with now. Katie quickly placed her hands over | 
her head to represent two horns. ‘It is not a! 
cow,” said her brother. Two others arose to-| 
gether and gave him a polite salute. But both} 
were wrong, for it was not a bow. Frank then 
began to pull his hair, and pretended to hit his 
neighbor; but the rhymer, after some time spent | 





COMPANION. 


effect that he found no rest to his mind, day nor 
night, until his sins were forgiven, which took 
place a few weeks afterwards. 
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COE’S DYSPEPSIA CURE: 


READ THE CERTIFICATES, AND THEN Try IT 


} 





WE GUARANTEE 


DRIVING HOME THE COWS. 


Out of the clover and blue-eyed grass, 
He turned them into the river lane; 

One after ancther he let them pass, 
‘Then fastened the meadow bars again. 


Coe's Dyspepsia Cure to cure the worst case of DY 
existence, and will pay 


$1000 Reward 


for any certificate published which does not prove by inve; 
tion to be genuine. c. G. CLAR 


SPEPS14 in 


Stiga. 
Under the willows, and cver the hill, K & Co, 
He patiently followed their suber pace; 

The merry whistle fur once was still, 
And something shadowed the sunny face. 





Cor’s Dyspepsia CURE 
CURES DYSPEPSIA AND INDIGESTION, 
Cor’s DysprEersia CURE 
CURES HEADACHE AND HEARTBURN, 
Cor’s Dyspepsia CURE 


Only a boy! and his father had said 
He never could let his youngest go; 
Two already were lying dead, 
Under the feet of the trampling foe. 


| 
| 








music there.” 








ened world will be as a dream of the night. 
your fingers. 
the various signs they interpret so easily. 


who can see. 


Christ will bring in darkest trial. 
one able to talk with her in that way. 


ity for getting knowledge. 


pupil. 


in heaven.” 


. ” 
a 
ing 


First came the game of Buzz.” 


‘‘What’s that?” says the reader. 


family cirele. 


next, bluntly called out, “twenty-eight !” 


laughter at his discomfiture. 

Katie was declared the victor. 
tried it again. 
the more intellectual game of 
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She is now a woman of thirty-five years, tall and | many others, well, ete., ete.. | That three were lying where two had lain; | times so bad, that what I ate at night would distress me the ney, Am 
l 1 % . | , allie tl . {i an li ts ti si } = , ’ - . j And the old man’s tremulous, palsied arm mourning, and the sume Way irom mormng unul hight, aug | 
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Son of David,” and he has filled her soul with! our name, but be ready, when our bird was called, | But who was it following close behind? WILLIAM STEVENS. ther 
It is about four years since she thought | to run and touch a certain door-knob. He speed-| Loosely swung in the idle air From the Pastor of the Methodist Episcopal church, Madison, 0 
2 2¢re »g ‘*hristis 9 ; j rer sh) i } are ° a} ‘ ‘ 23 ; The empty siceve ot army blue; 
she be« ame & Christian, and It 1s very touching ily whispered to all their names, pausing for us| And worn and pale, trom the crisping hair, I have used COE'S DYSPEPSIA CURE in my family and 1 
and beautiful to see her simple faith and trust, and to suggest to him the names of rare birds, ete. | Looked out a face that the father knew. can willingly tesuly to its value as a medicine. ~ sali caln 
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. : . . a P ss The great tes x to the -eting eyes; JE in my iamily, Lam prepared to say th. . 
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is hard to know what she conceives beautiful, but for he had given us all the same name. si Harper's Magazine for March. | sacra ardu 
when those sightless eyes look upon the ‘‘golden| This game can cause a great deal of amusement, } —_—_+or_—____ | FRICE........0-0:81 PER BOTTLE. ensu 
streets,” the “pearly gates,” and more than all, |for the “birds” are so anxious to avoid paying | DON’T TATTLE. Sold by Druggists everywhere. : by a 
the radiant form of the ‘‘Lamb who is the light! their forfeits, that often a general scramble en- | Chila eatin: til ‘ities — Don't | C. G. CLARK & CO., 
thereof,” and those ears hear for their first sounds | sues, and sometimes a few tumbles. To complete il se yee — Nea 1 2 “i a abs “i Jont | New Haven, Conn., Proprietors rage 
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that heavenly music, all of her life in this dark-| the deception, the namer should find trouble to | pes io = iS hi orp gre. <4 ti ~ stingy, | SRR 6. CURRED & OO., Comet Agree, Basen, tee pick 
She | think of enough diferent birds for all the players. | ae ee ee ee salient , ; pear 
converses with people by her fingers, holding | : | est sort of sin, Even if they are ugly, stingy, or| $100 Reward W 
your hand in hers while you make ye letters Pe | croas, it does you no good to repeat it. It makes | For any medicine that will cure Coughs, Influenza, Tickling ig 
This, of course, cannot be done as | ~ = | you love to tell of faults—it makes you uncharita- | the Throat, W “ee ee relieve Cousumptive ” and 
8, se, Ca + as | ¢ ° yughs, as quick us 
Pian : | ble—your soul grows smaller—your heart loses its | are’ 
rapidly as with those deaf mutes who can see your | ’ ¥ y | COE’S COUGH BALSAM P 
fingers, and watch the expression of your face and VARIETY. | — r soy — — tattle about —! Over 50,000 Bottles have been sold in its native ae d fore 
rats Ai 2. | friends. — all the good you a — a dikeis lisianed GE lis tallaneakaces 1, and uot dec 
sense of feeling is very acute, and she will discover | and carry the sins to your own reart ; or else te No family should be Without it, dt is within the reach of ail ° 
) she v : CORN IN THE EAR. ; . : ye fe : ry, | the price being ONLY FURYY CENTS, and if i ste lit 
things that would escape the observation of some | the m to God, and ask him to pardon them. That) gna tuorough tial ao not “back up” the aneve stntunnen “ 
zs = a. ie . oe . ° » ('hrist-like € , ’ caw , se | one 1 s re 2d. + say . v i 
I took her hand and placed it on | A very intelligent Irishman tells the following | be 7 qe ij - —— 0 pt ~. be | ras dan aoe tet ae Ge its mers ree: 
my bonnet, which was of crape, and she immedi- | story of his first experience in America: ee ee ee ~~ ns oe by oe eee her t 
ately made on her fingers the word **mourning.” I hi l to mind some vireus that Mary possesses, and ment w til potaaacptboggy ae Be madiee tenga bbe be ce show 
I told her on my fingers that I was glad she loved | |. — YY : = yo a a ago, = hold it up to her praise. For your own sake, town, who will 1urnish you With a circular of genuine ceruncat every 
het " : . + | as soonas [| arrive “e a gentlem: - ake a hs of cures it he e. 
Christ, and her face lighted up with a happy smile, ante j ; fer ~ ve : a al are, Senta ae re Suld by Drugyisis everywhere. niles 
that told of the peace in the soul that trust in mas. 2 2 aes, e showed me aver the| . ‘o - Ye C. G. CLARK & CO., Proprietors, “ 
She was able | Premises, the stable, cow-shed, and where the | | _@—lyeow New Haven, Coa some 
. 3 as a 3 ee idl ak J A ae Sa : — 
to continue quite a conversation with one by her | °O™ hay, oats, ae were nagh, sat wr sent me = TURNED. DAVIS’ PAIN KILLER. upon 
fingers, and it gives her great pleasure to find any pet wg er thence, 1 called to me:! — “Charley,” said a father to his son, “why don't | SEE SPECIAL NOTICES. and t 
‘James, you may feed the cow and give her corn! you get up early in the morning? If you would! __—w 
She : hows intelligence and quickness of percep- |! the ear.” 1 went out and walked about, think- | get up one hour earlier, you would live just one | all at 
Sem tent cneen wandeated in ene with co Male thad- | 7S what he could mean. Had I understood him?| hour longer every day; because when you are | made 
Laure hes learned to |{ scratched my head, then resolved 1 would in-| asleep you know nothing, cannot play, and are | : groan 
&> several Sails of ledlad’ weak, euch as baiting |S" again ; so I went into the library, where my | just the same as if you were dead.” THE WHEELER & WILSON Fine 
5 F > t very s1lv » ¢ are . ° . 
very fine and beautiful patterns, crochet work, We. | master Wat WIEN bo ry busily, and he answered, In the evening he said, ‘‘Come, Charley, go to | HIGHEST PREMIUM the w 
She bas been taught all that can be learned in the | without looking up, “I thought I told you to give! bed, and shut your eyes, and sleep, and rest.” SEWING MACHINE | 
institution, and is no longer a regular pupil, spend- |} the cow some corn in the ear.” I went out more “(Q, no, father,” said Charley. ‘Let's play, let's Renee tana ea as away, 
7 . ay Se malin ’ — ‘ 7 P : a ‘ ° ° ¢ otic ew achine 
ing a part of the year there more as a visitor than | puzzled than ever. a. hat sort of an animal must | Jive a little longer whilst we can; because, you O 228 W ee The 
this Y ankee cow be? IL examined her mouth and| know, when we are asleep we are just the same a — Sr., Bostox. The n 
1 took her hand on leaving, and said, ‘‘Meet me ears. lhe teeth were good, and the ears were! as dead.” a tween 
She quickly made the words, “The _ those of kine in the old country. Dripping eo - sinenaamme ‘ 
Lord be with you,” and thus we parted, I ‘feeling with —, I entered ony I spmgl presence once A NEW RULE IN MATHEMATICS. show | 
, ON re—*'Please, sir, y 2 give the « 2 : is ei 
most deeply touched with a sense of God's good- peony in grea gt aah, ¥ oy A certain well-known colonel of this city, who KENNEDY?’ a ' 
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ae 4 D : aug ar! . . aie 
the beauty around me, ears to hear the sounds | sedinn tha tiaaienniies tani tnaih’ dont ve a eaghl a “It a certain number of crackers were to be di- OINTMENT Think: 
that thrill me with pleasure, the words of familiar | sa leds S een in en ted NY ¢, could Sa! vided among a stated number of soldiers, how CURES SALT-RHEUM wreck 
friends, and voice to speak His praise continually. , 5 tee OF a crazy man-) many would each receive?” The answer was ei a ay hoo 
————_+o—___—_ given with 15 remainder. The question was then CURES ERTESFRLAS CORRS, q, 
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PARLOR GAMES REBELS CAUGHT BY A YANKEE Tricx.| Put: “What would you do with what remains?" Se CURES THE SHINGLES a 
; *| One bright little miss raised her hand, and an- ’ some | 
Merry’s Museum has a sketch of a “thanksgiv-| , 4 “‘mean Yankee trick” was played on the reb-| swered, ‘Give them to the colonel.” CURES RINGWORMS, darkni 
party ‘out West,” and among the games els, a few days since, in front of our lines, near Pe- CURES SORE EYBS wleet 
i) . : game ne *, “ae : ——_+o+—__—_ 
ce hth ee ; d nw a 5 | tersburg. | With a view of relieving the tedium of | Cures every Hot and Itching Humor ‘ 
with which the company amuse¢ themselves are | their life in the mud and rain, some of the pickets | FLIES’ ANTIPATHY TO THE MAGNET. ssi 8 ’ the sa 
two or three which may be new to our readers: | of the Second Corps procured a few fat cattle, as | A person having an artificial magnet suspended CURES BURNS AND SCALDS. by mo 
the most tempting baits which they could offer to| from the wall of his study, with a piece of iron ad- THE MOST DELIGNTFULLY COOLING OINTMENT EVER MADE Tose ¢ 
Wel. ewe Southern appetites, and, placing them upon the| hering to it, remarked for several years that the SOLD BY ALL DRUGGISTS. wheth 
how we played it, and then you can try it in vour | ute? line, hid themselves in ambush and waited | flies in the room, though they frequently placed Bites 66 Canin sound 
The company were directed to si patiently the result. As was anticipated, no| themselves on other iron articles, never settled on ij =e 
(as nearly as possible) in a ring; then we were | 200ner were the beeves heard to low than the} the artificial magnet; and even that if they ap-| 49 4, LARGE SIZE BOTTLES 50 CENTS. with ¢ 
each in turn to count one, two, three, four ain |rebel pickets, crouching in the underbrush, stole| proached it, they in a moment again removed sailors 
’ ’ «9 | . . . . . - “aw . = ‘ 
omitting every seven, and every multiple slag |cautiously towards them. They were getting| from it to some distance.—Voig's Journal. EVERY VOLUNTEER their ¢ 
substituting instead the word “buzz. "Well, Aunt along very successfully, they thought, and had | +or Should have a Bottle of “Th 
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